lot «£•% «££~ 



_ _2 _ Twelfe fhCjg ht} or,Whatjou will. 

Till I had made mine owncoccafion mellow 
What ray eftateis. 

C*/> That were hard to compafle, 

Recaufe fine will admit no kindc of fuite, 

No. nor the Dukes. 

F’a?. I h&rc is a faire bchaniour in thee Capcaine, 

And though chat nature, with a beauteous wall 
Doth oit clo fc in pollution : yet of thee 
1 will belceue thou haft a minde that fuites 
\ v ith this thy fahe and outward chamftcr. 

I prethee (an^ He pay thee bounteoufly ) 

Conccalc me what I am, and be my ayde. 

For fuch difguife as haply fhall become 
The forme of my intent. lie ferae this Duke, 

Thou fhaltprefent me as an Eunuch to him, 

It may be worth thy paines: for I can ling, 
ifAnd fpeaketo him in many forts ofMuficke, 

That will allow me very worth his feruice. 

What elfe may hap, to time I will commit, 

Onely fhape thou thy filence to my wit. 

C#p. be you his Eunuch,and your Mute lie bee, 

YVh*n my tongue blabs, then let mine eyes not fee. 

Z?to. I thanke chcc t Lead me on. Exeunt 



Sc ten a Tertia. 


£»tir Sir Toby, and Maria. 

Sir To What a plague mcanes my Neece to take the 
d :ath ot her brother thus ? I am fure care’s an enemie to 
life. 

Mar. By my troth fir Toby y you muft come in earlyer 
anights: your Cofin,my Lady, takes great exceptions 
to your ill houres. 

To. Why let her except, before excepted. 

Ma. I, but you muft confine your felfe within the 
model! limits of order. 

To. Confine? lie confine myfielfe no finer then I am: 
thefe cloat’nes arc good enough to drinke in, and fo bee 
thefc boots too : and they be not, let them hang them- 
felues in their owne ftraps. 

Ttta. That quaffing and drinking will vndoc you : I 
heard my Lady t3lke of it yefterday : and of a foolifh 
knight that you brought in one night here,to be hir woer 
To. Who,Sir Andrew Ague~cheeke} 

Ma. I he. 

To. He’s as tall a man atany’s in Illyria. 

Ma. What’s that to th’purpofe ? 

~ To. Why he ha’s three thoufand ducates a yeare# 

Ma . I, but hee’l haue but a^eare in all thefc ducates; 
He’s a very foole, and a prodrgiH. 

To. Fie,that you’l fay fo : he playes o’th Viol-de-ga'H* 
boys, and fpeaks three or four languages word forwor J 
without booke,& hath all the good gifts of nature. 

Ala. He hath indeed, almoft natural!: for befides that 
he’s a foole, he’6 a great quarreller: and but that hce hath 
the gift of a Coward, to allay the guft he hath in quarrel- 
ling/tis thought among the prudent,he would quickely 
laue die gift of a graue. 

Tob. By this hand they arc fcoundrcls and fubftra- 
ftors that fay fo ofhim. Who are they ? 

Ala. They that adde moreour,hee’s drunke nightly 
in your company. 

TV# With drinking healths to my Ncccc: lie drinke 




to her as long as there is a paflaee in mvTu ^ 
in Illyria : he's a Coward and a Co/fini] 0 ^’ & dril) l 
dnnke to my Neece. till his braincsturne vvill »o 
parij top. What wench? Cafi,l, Movul ^ like 
Sir Andrew Ague face. * ' ot nerec 0S) 

Enter Sir Andre*. 

Anti. Sir Toby 'Belch. How now fir Tob. 7 ?;. 

To. Sweet Cn Andrew, J^cleh} 

And. Blefle you faire Shrew. 

Mar. And you too fir. 

Tob. Accoft Sir Andrew, accoft. 

And. What’s that? 

I To. My Neeces Chamber-maid# 

Ma.Good Miftris accoft,I defire better a ,„. • 
Ma. My name is Mary fir. ac< juainr; 

And. Good miftris Mary, accoft. 

To, You roiftake knight: Accoft. is front W 1 

her, woe her,aflayle her. er > boon 

And. Uy my troth I would not undertake tar - t 
company. Is that the meaning ofAccoft? 

Ma. Far you well Gentlemen. 

7i. And thou let pare fo Sit AW, wouU , 
mighcft neuer draw (word agen. ou 

And. And you part lo miftris, I would I miohm. 

foTJr„tnr !,ai,eLady ’ docyo " ,hi *^c 

dfa. Sir, l haue net you by’th hand. 

An. Marry but you (hall haue, and heeres mvUJ 
Ma. Now fir, thought is free: I pray you bring J, 
hand to th Buttry barre, and let it drinke. 6 

An. Wherefore (fweet-heart?) What’s you tl M ftJ 
phor ? 

Cftta. It’s dry fir. 

A»d. Why I thinkefo; I am not fuch an affe, but] 
can keepc my hand dry. But wha^s your ieft ? 

Ma. A dry ieft Sir. 

And. Are you full of them? 

Ma.l Sir, i haue them at my fingers ends: marrvnow 
I let go your hand,! am barren. ExiOku 

To. O knight, thou IackTt a cup of Can aric; when did 
1 fee thee fo put downc ? 

Y* 91 Neuer in your life I thinkc, vnlefle you fee Ca. 
narie put me downe: mec thinkes iometiincs I haucm 
more wit rhen a Chriftian, or an ordinary man ha’s :but 
am a great cater of beefc, and J beleeue that does harm 
to my wit. 

To. Noqueftion. 

An. And I thought that, 1’de forfweare it. He ridi 
home to i: orrow fir Toby. 

To. Pur-qtioy my decre knight? 

An. Whatis^r^^?Do,ornordo? I would I had 
befto wed that time in the tongues, that I haue in fencing 
dancing, and beare-bayting;OhadI but followed th 
Arts. 

To. Then had ft thou had an excellent head of haire, 
An. Why,would that haue mended my haire*,. ^ 
7o. Paft queftion,for thou feeft it will not code® 
An But it bccoms we wel enough,doll not? (naturi 
To. Excellent,it hangs like flax on a diftaffet & I hojx 
to fee a huiwife take thee between her legs,& fpinitof. 

Faith lie home to morrow fir Toby> your niece vri 
not be feene,or if fhe be it’s four to one^clnoneofmc; 
the Connt himfelfe here hard by, wooes her, 

To. *Shee’l none o’th Count^fhc’l not match aboue hi 
degree,neither in eftate,ye 3 tes,nor wit; I haue hcardhci 
fweart. Tut there's life in’t man# 

M 
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^r'- v /i a 77moneth longer. I am a fellow o’th 
^iindci’th world: I delight iu Maskcs and Re 


e cft mit»d c 


(Itang 11 imCS altogether. 

» cl5 J 0lD frt thou good at thefc kicke-chawfes Knight ? 
f !'j Is any man in Illyria, whatfoeuer he be, vnder 
j .fofmy betters, & yet I will not compare with 
llicdcg^ 

jn old n ^ )at - 1S ,-hy excellence in a galliard, knight ^ 

T !j faith, I can cut a caper. 

i And I can cut the Mutton too't. 

» n( ji thinkc I haue the backc-trickc, fimply as 

1 any roan in Illyria. 

Wherefore are thefe things hid ? Wherefoi e haue 
c fts a Curtaine before ’em ? Arc they like to take 
a rkeniifiris MaU pi£luie? Whydoft thou not goc 
n!' hinaG all 'ard, and comehomcinaCarranto^ 

, .IU walkc Ihould be a Iigge: I would not fo much 
water but in a Sinke-a-pace: What dooeft tnou 
aS(lia Jlsitaworldtohidcvertucs in? Ididthinkc by 
f “Client conftitution of thy legge, it was form’d vn- 
f Mftarre of a Galliard. 

, j ’tisflrong, and it does indifferent well in a 
- flour’d ftocke. Shall we fit about lomc Reucls ? 
What fhall we do elfe: were we not borne vnder 

^Aad Taurus? That fides aild heart. 

f. No fir, it is leggs and thighes: let me fee thee ca¬ 
per. Ha, higher: ha,ha ; excellent. Exeunt 


Twelfe y^Qght y or. What you will. 2 S7 

For they lhall yet belye thy happy yeeres. 

That fay thou art a man : D tun as lip 
Is not more fmooth,and rubious: thy final! pipe 
Is as the maidens organ, fihrill, and found. 

And all is fcmblatiue a womans part. 

I know thy conftellation is right apt 
For this affayre: fome foure or fine attend him. 

All ifyou will: fori my felfe am beft 
When leaft in companie: profpet well in this. 

And thou fhaltliueas freely as thy Lord, 

To call his fortunes thine. 

Vio. llcdomybcft 

To woe your Lady : yet a barrefull ftrife. 

Who ere I woe, my lelfe would be his wife. 


Scena Ouarta. 


Enter Valentine, and Viola in mans attire . 

Yd. It the Duke continue thcle fauours towards you 
C^r^,youarehketobe much aduanc’d,he bath known 
you but three dayes ; and already you arc no ftranger. 

Vio . You either fcare his humour, or my negligence, 
ttacyou call in queftion the continuance of his louc. Is 
hcinconftant fir, in his fauours. ZJal. No beleeue 
Enter c Du\e % Curio^nd ^Attendants. 

Vio. I thanke you : heerc comes the Count. 

Duke. Who faw Cefario hoa ? 

Vio. On your attendance my Lord hcerc. 

Du Stand you a-while aloofe. Cefario , 

Thouknowft no leffc, but all: I haue vnclafp’d 
Tathcc rhe booke euen of my fectct lbule. 

Therefore good youth, addreffe thy gate vnto her, 

Be not dem’de acccfle, ftand at her doores, 

And tell them, there thy fixed foot (hall grow 
Till thou haue audience. 

Vio. Sure my Noble Lord, 

Iffhc be fo abandon’d to her forrow 
A*itisfpoke,{hcneucr will admit me. 

*7)#, Be clamorous,and leape all ciulllbounds,’ 

Rather then make vnproficcd returne, 

Vio. Say I do fpeakc with her (my Lord)what then ? 
Da. O then, vnfold the pafsion oftny loue. 

Surprize her with difeourfeofmy deere faith; 

It become thee well to aft my woes: 

She will attend it better in thy youth, K 
Then in a Nuntio’s of more graue afpeft. 

Vio. I thinkenoc lo, my Lord. ^ 

Dh. Deere Lad,beleeue it; 


Exeunt. 


Scena Quinta. 


Enter Maria.andClovane. 

Ma. Nay, either tell me where thou haft bin,or 1 will 
not open my iippes fo wide as a brifslc may enter,in way 
of thy cxcule: my Lady will hang thee for thy abfence. 

0o. Let her hang me : hee that is well hang’dc in this 
world, needs to feare no colouis. 

Ma. Make that good. 

Clo. He fhall fee none to fcare. 

Ma. A goodlenton anl wcr; I car. tell thee where j 
faying was borne, ofl fcare no colours. 

Clo . Where good miftris Mary ? 

Ma. In the warrs,& that may you be bold* to fay in 
your foolerie. 

Clo. Wel),God giue them wifedomethat haueit: & 
thofe that arc fooles, let them vfe their talents. 

l\la. Yet you will bchang’d for being fb long abfent, 
or to be turn’d away: is not that as good as a h inging to 

you ? 

Clo. Many a good hanging, preuentsabadmarriage: 
and for turning away, let lummer beare it out. 

‘Ma. You are refolucc then ? 

Clo, Not fo neycher, but j am refolu’d on two points 

AU. That if one brcakc,tiie ocher wili hold:or if both 
breakc,your gaskins fall. 

Clo. £pc in good faith, very apt: well go thy way, if 
fir Toby would leaue drinking,thou wert as witty a piece 
of Sues ficfb,as any in Illyria. 

Ma. Peace you rogue, no more o’that: here comes my 
Lady : make your excufe wifely, you were beft. 

Enter Lady Ohuia, with Maluolio . 

Clo. Wit,and’t be thy will, put me into good fooling : 
thole wits that thinke they haue thee, doc very oft proue 
fooles: and I that am fure 1 heke thee, may pafle for a 
wife man.For what faies Ouinafalm y Beti er a witty foole, 
then a tooldh wit. God blefle thee Lady. 

01. Take the foole away. 

Clo. Do you not heare fellowes,take away the Ladic. 

01, Go coo,y area dry foole: lie no more ofyou:be- 
fidesyou grow dif-honeft. 

0o, Two faults Madona,that drinke & good counfell 
wil amend : for giue the dry foole drink, then is the foole 
not dry: bid the difhoneft man mend himfelf,if he mend, 
he is no longer diftioneft; if hee cannot, let the Botcher 
mend him: anv thing that’s mcnded,is but patch’d:vertu 
that tranfgrefles, is but patcht with finne, and fin that a 
mends, is but patcht with vcrtuc. If that this fimple 
Sillogifmcwillfcrue, fo: ifit will not, what remedy? 
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